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between the north of the lake and Shark Gulf, and if there
was time they would push their discoveries to the northern
side of Cape South Mandible. They would breakfast on
the downs, and not return till evening.
At half-past eight the little band was following the
edge of the channel. On the other side, on Safety
Islet, numerous birds were gravely strutting. They
were divers, easily recognized by their cry, which much
resembles the braying of a donkey. Pencroft only con-
sidered them in an eatable point of view, and learnt with
some satisfaction that their flesh, though blackish, is not
bad food.
Great amphibious creatures could also be seen crawling
on the sand ; seals, doubtless, who appeared to have chosen
the islet for a place of refuge. It was impossible to think
of those animals in an alimentary point of view, for their
oily flesh is detestable; however, Cyrus Harding observed
them attentively, and without making known his idea, he
announced to his companions that very soon they would
pay a visit to the islet. The beach was strewn with innu-
merable shells, some of which v~iuld have rejoiced the
heart of a conchologist; there w^e, among others^ the
phasianella, the terebratula, &a But what would be of
more use, was the discovery, by Neb, at low tide, of a
large oyster-bed, among the rocks, nearly five miles from
the Chimneys.